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Meu! 


& Pj AERRIBLE Gov, ſeverely Jutt, 
 Inexorable Judge of All, 
; A: Sinner cleaying to the Duſt, 


And looking for a deeper Fall, 
"_ awful Juſtice I confeſs, 
And glorify Thy Righteouſneſs. 


2. Righteous in all Thy Ways Thou art ; 
- Long didſi Thou ſtrive my Soul to win, 
T'ho' harden'd now I feel my Heart 
Thro' the Deceitfulneſs of Sin, 
clear Thee in my late& Groan, 
© Goo, my Death is all my own. 


$ Ten Thouſand Thouſand Times reſtor'd, 
Still into fouler Sins I fell, 
Trod under Foot my bleeding Loo, 
' And labour'd to enſure my Hell; 
How cou'dſt 'Thou ſtill defer my Fate ? 


#10w cou'd{it Thou give me up fo late ? | 
by AZ I might 


(4) 
4: 1 might have ſeen in that my Day 
-. The Things belonging to my Peage, 

But would not let Thy Spirit ſtay,: 

But forc*'d His ſtriving Love to ceaſe, 
I forc'd Him to withdraw His Light, _ _ 
And take His Everlaſting Flight. 
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5. Moſt juitly then my Day is paſty 
Mercy no more remains fqr me, 

Thy Spirit griev'd and quench'd at laſt 
With ſenſeleſs Unconcern I ſee, 

The Meaſure of my- Sto filPd up, 

Shipwreck'd my Faith, extinct my Hope. 


6. I ſee my Doom, but I cannot feel, 
_ Or wiſh to want this Hell within, 
I cannot ask Thee to repeal | 
My Curſe, or ſave me from my Sin. 
T would not have my Sin remove, 


Ily Sin, my Curſe, my Hell I leve. - - 


7, No Cloak for mine Offence have I, 
I calmly fin againſt the Light, 

Deliberatcly reſclve to die, 

And tink into Eternal Night, 

The Day as paſt, the Strife is o'er, 

I will accept-of Giace no more. 


$8. My Hands hang down, my feeble Knees 


: Refuſe to bear the ſinful Clay, 
My ineffeQtual Strivings ceaſe, 

| I fall a final Caſtaway ; 

I fall, and own my Gop is Juſt, 

No longer mine; for All is loſt ! 


9. Loſt, and andoge, and damn'd =, FARES 


- But whence this unavailing [Tear ? 
This ſtruggling, faint, imperte& Sigh ? 
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Can ought of Good be harbour'd here? 


Oh 


U9 3 


Oh no ! it cannot, cannot be; 
Mercy no more remains for me. 


lo. Away ye Dreams of future Reft ! 
Why am I tempted to look up ? 

What means this Struggling in my Breaſt ? 
My flinty Breaſt muſt never hope 3 

Yet kindled my Relentings are, 

And check'd. 1 feel my uit Deſpair, 


14. But is it poſſible that I | 
Remorſe or Hope again ſhou'd know ? 
If Mercy's Fountain is not dry 
| To me, its Streams Eternal flow ; 
If Grace to me doth ſtil} abound, . 
Then Judas might have Pardon found, 


12, If yet again my Lord returns, . 
And will not with His Purchaſe part, . 
If over me His Spirit mourns, 
And works upan my ſtony Heart, 
' None out of Hell need now deipair, 
A viler Devil is not there ! 


13. If after all my Waſte of Love, 
(Enough T'en T howand Worlds to ſave) 
T ſill am calld His Grace to prove, 
And may in Him Redemption have, 
Sinners, ye all with me muſt own, 
The Day of Grace and Life is One, 


14. Gop of unfathamable Grace, 
Vouchſafe Thy Benefits to crown, 
Moit fallen of the fallen Race 
To me, of Sinners chief, come down; 
A worſe did ne'er Thy Spirit grieve : _ 
A worle Thou never canſt forgive, 


15. Since firſt with Adam's Sons he ſrave 
To bring th' Apoſlates back to Gop, 
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(6) 
The Spirit of Thy Grace and Love. 
Never, no never yet ſubdu'd 


A more rebellious Worm than me, 
Or gain'd an harder ViRory. 


16. Then fave me for Thy Mercy's Sake; 
And give, O give me to Thy Son, 


That I to all Mankind may make 


The Riches of Thy Merey known, 


Thy Everlaſting Love proclaim, 


And Grace for All in ]=su's Name? 


FOO. OIIEINS a ———_— 


Hymn I, 


I; ESUS, my Jesvs, hear, 
And bid the Sinner hope, 
Guilty and trembling I draw near, 
But dare not give thee up; 
For this alone I live, 
A poor Backſlider I, 
Thy forteit Mercy to retrieve, 
Or at T'hy Feet to die. 


2. O 'tis a bitter Thing 
From Jztsvs to depart, 


This is, O Death, Thy only Sting, 


I feel it in my Heart ; 

T bear my guilty Load, 

My Fooliſhneſs I mourn, | 
IT have forſook the Living Gop ; 

O how ſhall I return ! 


3. O Jxsv ! full of Grace, 
"To Thee I make my Moan, 
Let me again behold Thy Face, .- 


Call home Thy Baniſh'd One, | 


Again my Pardon ſeal, 
_... Again my Soul reſtore, 
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ty) 
And freely my Backſlidings heal, 
And bid me fin no more. 


4. Wilt Thou not bid me riſe ? 
Speak ; and my Soul thall live 3 
Forgive, my gaſping Spirit cries, 
Abundantly forgive: | 
_ Where Sin hath moſt increas'd, 
; Let Grace much more abound, 
Let me from all my Bonds releas'd 
3 © Again in Thee be found. 


? 5. What ſhall I ſay to move 
| The Pity of my.Loxp ? 
Doſt Thou not itill delight to love 
Me of thine own Accord ? 
For Thine own Mercy's Sake 
Relieve my Wretchednels, 
And O !. my Pardon give me back, 
And give me back my Peace. 


6, Again Thy Love reveal, 
Reſtore that Inward Heaven; 
: O cs me once'again to feel 
; 'Thro' Faith my Sins forgiven 3 
'Thy utmoſt _— ſhew, | 
Say to my drooping Sous. 
In oh and full, Aſſurance et 
Thy Faith hath made. T Skid. 
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Hymn II, 


2. Take away the Stone, 

Jzsvu, the Bar remove, 
The accurſed Thing'to me unknown, 
That ſtops Thy ſtreaming Love : 
Thy Grace 1s always free, | 
Thou wait eſtth e Good, 


EE 
And ftill Thy Spirit grieves for-me, 
And ſpeaks Thy ſprinkled Blood. 


2. Ah! do not let'me truſt 
In Gifts and Graces paſt,- 

But lay my Spirit in the Duſt, 
And ſtop my Mouth at laſt. 
What Thou for: me: haſt doney- 
I can no longer plead ; 

Thy Truth and Faithfulneſs I own, 
If now Thou firike me dead.- 


3, Surely I once believ'd,- 
And felt my Sins forgiven, 
'Thy faithful Record I receiv'd, 
That Thou haſt purchas'd Heaven 
For Me, and All Mankind, 
Who from their Sins would part ; 
The Peace of Gop I once cou'd find,- 
The Witneſs in my: Heart. 


&- But ſoon the ſubtle Fiend 
Beguil'd my ſimple Mind, : 
Darkneſs with Light He knew to blend, 
Falſhood and Truth He join'd ; 
| Pride (He remember'd well) 
Had caft him from the Skies : 
- By Pride the Firſt Tranſgreſfor fell, 
And loſt his Paradiſe. 


s. Arm'd with this Fiery Dart 
The Enemy drew nigh, 
And preach'd to my unſettled Heart 
' His bold preſumptuous Lie ; 
« You are ſecure of Heaven, 
«+ (The Tempter ſoftly ſays) 
«© You are Ele, and once forgiven 
66 Can never fall from Grace, 


* 6, You 


(9) 
6. * You never can receive 
» « The Grace of Gop invam: + | 
© The Gift, be ſure, He did not give. _ 

« To take it back again 3 : 
© He cannot take it back, 
© Whether you uſe, or no 

© His Grace ; you cannot Shipwreck make. 
« Of Faith, or let it go. 


« * You never can forget 
* Your Gop, or leave Him now, | 
* Or once look back, if you have ſet JF ® 
* Your Hand unto the Plow : 
* You never can deny 
_ * The LorD who you hath bought, 
© Nor can your Gop His own paſs by, | 
* Tho' you receive Him not, 4 ">", 


8. © Gor is Unchangeable, '; 
* And therefore ſo are you | 
And therefore they can never fail  -—+ 7" 
« Who once His Goodneſs knew 3 I 
* In Part perhaps you may, : £38 
* You cannot wholly fall, ' +." -» a" 
s Cannot become a Cajttaway + 


« Like Nor eledea Paul. ' ; 


© Tho! you continue not, 
* Yet Gop remains. the ſame, 

« Out of His Book He cannot blox- KL 
* Your Everlaſting Name : | 
* Cut off you ſhall not be, 

.. * You never ſhall remove, 
© Secure from all Eternity 

* In His Eleting Love. WD EE 


"7 WT If Gov the Seed did ſow, | 

___ © He ſow'd it not in vain, 

© It cannot to PerfeQion grow, | | 2 
s ab 1t mult {till remain ; 


( 10) 
© Nor Cares, nor Sins can choak,. 
* Or make the Grace depart, 


Nor can it be by Satan took 
*-Out of your careleſs Heart. 


' 271. © You muſt for ever live, 
ll} © Tf of the Choſen Race; 
| * If Gop did but One Talent give: 
* Of Special, Saving Grace,. 
* You cannot bury it ; 
_ He never. can reprove,. 
#' * Or caſt you out into the Pit- 
| | * For: trampling on His -Love;- 


232. © God ſees in you'no Sin z 
ia * On His Decree depend ; 
ft © You who did in the Sp'rit begin,. 
8 * In Fieſh-can never end : 
0.8 * You never can reje& 

& His Mercies, cr abuſe, 
- His great Salvation none negle&;. 
-- © And Death and Evil chuſe.. 


ig 

i #3. © Tf. once the Sp'rit. unclean* | 
© + Out of his Houſe is gone, . DEM | 
3 '© He never more can enter in, | 
j 

{| 


* Or ſeize you for is own; . | = 
© You need not dread the Fate- | 
© Of Reprobates accurſt, . 
= © Qrtremble leſt your Laſt Eſtate 
q © Be worſer than the firſt,- | 


2 * Can never more diaw back; | | 
s He his own Mercies never can | ! | 
| © With his good Works forſake z 
| * That. he ſhould ſink. $0 Hell 
i * In his Iniquity,., | Ree) 
'F E  Gop may ſuppoſe it hoffible, | pe 
* But it can neverbe- Bhr5 Pos 


4 
Is 
if 34 © © Surely the Righteous Man' 
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(41) 


'\ ks His ' Threatnings all are vain, , 
* You fancy Him fincere, 
* But ſpare yourſelf the needleſs Pain, 
© And caſt away your Fear: 
© He ſpeaks with this Intent 


* To frighten you from Ill | ..* 
4 With Sufferings, which He only meant - 
. * The Reprobate ſhould feel. + 
36, * He only meant-to warn {Eg 


| 4 The Damn'd, Devoted Race, | 
-* -Back from His Ways left they ſhould turm + +» 
* Who never knew .His Ways ; | | 
_ © He only cautions All 
-* Who never came to:Gop __ 
-4 Not to depart from Gop, or fall _ 
* From Grace, who never ſtood, BO 


437. © His Threatnings area Jeſt, 
* Or not defign'd for you 3 
.< He only means them. for the Reft, _ _ 
* And they ſhall find them true, , 5.5 | 

* Who ſlight His Mercy's Call, 

© Which they cou'd ne'et embrace-:. 

* He Warns th” Apoſtates-not-to fall | & 
* From Common (Damning) Grace. 3; »il 


18. © *Gainſt thoſe that faithleſs prove 
* He ſhuts His Mercy's Door, ) 1 
* And whom He never once did love .: GY 
s Threatens to.love no mare.; * 
© From them He doth revoke | | 
* The Grace they did not ſhare, *..3 - 
* And blot the Names out of His Book — 
© That ne'er were written there. "* = 
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19. © But you. may reſt ſecure, 
* And ſafely take your Eaſe, | 
* If you are once in Grace, be ſure Et: 
* You always are in Grace ; | 


( 12) 


© Caft all your Fears away, 
© My von, be of good Chear, 

F Nor mind what Paul or Peter ſayy 
* For you uf perſevere. 


#0. *© And did they fright the Child, 

« Andtell it, it might fall ? 
£ Might be of its Reward beguil'd, 

s And fin, and forfeit All : 

© Might to its Vomit turn, 

* And wallow in the Mire, 
* And _ in its Sins, and burn 

* In Everlaſting Fire ! 


{! 21. * What naughty Men be they 

be * To take the Children's Bread, 

©; * Their carnal: Confidence to flay, 4 

't * And force them them to take heed ! 

© With humble uſeleſs Doubt 

_ * The fearful Babes they fill, | 

7. T7 Compell'd with Trembling to work out 
- © Their own Salvation ſtill. 


4 22. * Ah poor miſguided: Soul ! 
+91 © And did they make it weep ! 
$77 _* Come, let me in my Boſom lull, 
| © Thy Sorrows all to Sleep : 
© Thine Eyes in Safety cloſe, 
* Secure from all Alarms, 
#® And take thine undiſturb'd 'Repoſe, 
- * And reſt within my Arms. 


oy 23. © They ſhall not vex it fo, 
iz * By bidding it take heed; 
1! © You need not as a Bulruſh go, 
7; - * Still bowing down your Head : 
F- * Your Griets and Fears reject, 
b- © My other Goſpel own, 

{! © Only believe yourſelf Ele&, 

== * And all the Work is done. 
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| Hy MN IV. 


IT Was thus the ſubtle Foe 
Beguil'd my fooliſh Heart, 

While weak in Faith I did not know 

His falſe enſniring Art : 

T liiten'd to a Lie -_ | 

Which Nature lik'd fo well, 
Believ'd the ſoothing Fiend that I | 

Cou'd never fall, ——and fell. . 


The Tempter now withdrew, 
And I-ft me free from Care, 
3His own Advantage well he knew 3 
* My Soul was 1a hks Snare: 
Secure, and lull'd in Eaſe, 
3 Sin vex'd me now no more, 
EMy Sorrows end, my Trouble ceaſe, 
And all my Pangs are o'er. 


Freed from the Inward Croſs, 
Of all Corruption full, | 
&Z A Prophet of ſmooth Things I was 
To my own wretched Souls 
Unchang'd and unrenew'd, 
Yet ftill I could not fall : 
Z Daub'd with untemper'd Mortar ſtood 
Z The tottering, whited Wall, 


My Wound T lightly heald, 
And quieted my Grief, 

® With all the falſe Aſſurance fill'q 

3 Of Damning Unbelief ; 
One of the Happy SeR, 
Who ſcoff at Mourners poor, 

'T hat will not dream themſelves EleR, 

Til they have made it ſure. 


B —_3: 


(14) 

How happier far was I, 

From Grief and Scruple free, 
Who could from all Convittion fly 

To Gov's ſuppos'd Decree |! 
»* O what a ſettled Peace, 

What Comfort did I prove, 
And hug me in my Sins, and bleſs 

His ſweet EleQting Love ! 


M. 6 What if I ſinn'd /ometimes 
: In this imperfe State, 
It was not like the Damning Crimes 
OS Of a loſt Reprobate z 
Sin was not Sin in, ne, 
| Gop doth not blame His own, 
Doth not behold Iniquity 
In any Choſen One. 


79 What if I foully fell, 

I finally cou'd not; 

His Grace is Irreſiſtible, 
Aud back I -wft be brought: 
What if in Sin I liv, 
The Firm Decree is paſt, 

I muſt be at my Death receiv'd, 
I muſt be fav'd at laſt, 


How cou'd my Folly dare 
Satan and Sip to ſlight ? 


The Judgments of my Gop were far 
| Above out of my Si 


ht: 

His Wrath was not Dor me, 
And therefoxe I defied | 
Mine Enemies, from Dagger free, 

In felf-eleting Pride, 


& Not all His threaten'd Woes 
My ftubþorn Heart cou'd move ; 
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His Threatnings only were for Thoſe 


Who never His Love ; | 


-- 


(15) 


He cannot make away 
His Covenanted Grace, 

Tho! I rebel, and diſobey, 
And mock Him to His Face. 


He cannot me paſs by, 
Or atterly reject, 
Or judge His People, or deny 
To fave His own EkQ ; 
He ſwore to bring me in 
To Heaven ; "twere Perjury 
For Gop to puniſh me for Sin, 
For God to paſs by me. 


'T was thus my wretched Heart 
Abus'd His patient Grace, 
Provok'd His Mercy to depart, 
His Juſtice to take Place : 
Unconſcious of its State, 
In Death my Soul abode, , 
Nor groan'd beneath its guilty Weighty 
Nor knew its Fall from Gop. 


I could not be reftor'd, 
By pard'ning Grace renew'd, 
While trampling on His Written Woxd 
Self-confident E ſtood : : 
He only ſaves the Loſt, 
Which I cou'd: never be, 
T never coz'd' be damn'd,. but muſh 
Be fav'd by His Decree. 


H Y M N V. 
y offended' Gons.. 
If now at laſt I ſee 


hat I have trampled on Thy Blood} 
And done Deſpight to. Thee, _ 


Gu as 
( 16 ) 
Tf I begin to wales | 

Out of my Deadly Sleep, 


Into Thy Arms of Mercy take, 
And there for ever keep. 


2 [I can no more rely 
On Gifts and Graces paſt, 
Loſt, and undone, and damn'd am I, 
I give up all at laſt: 
With guilty Shame I drop 
My bold preſumy tuous Plea, 
Mercy itſelf may give me up, 
The vile Apoltate me. 
3 JI can no longer truſt WS. 
In my Abuſe of Grace, | 
I own 'l hee Merciful and [uff, 
If baniſh'd from 'Thy Face : 
Tho! once I ſurely knew, 
And felt my Sins forgiven, MINE 
Faithful I own Thee, LoxD, and true, 
If nowiſhut out from Heaven, 


4 Thro' Faith in ]rsv's Name 

_ LT once. was juſltity'd, | 

Yet hence no Benefit I claim, 3 : 
I loſt it all by Pride, _ ; . 
More deſp'rate is my State, 
Fa:tzer I am from Gop 

Than ary hopele;s Reprobate, 
Who never felt Thy Blo:d, 


_— 


5 Nothing have I to plead, 
. Loxop, at Thy Feat I fall, 3 
Pour ail Fhy Juigments on my Head, 
| I have deſcrvid themrali: 
Jullice my L'fe demands ; : 
Thou art Unchangcable, Wc 1 '; 
Thy Covenant unſhaken Rands, ** * | 
[I'ho' I am doom'd to Hell. [rs L 
— TOS TLALK. ' ,..-+ 6, Nothing 


(17) 
Nothing for me remains. 
Bat Horror and Deſpair, 
A fearfal Looking-for of Pains: 
Too exquiſite to bear, 
\udgment,. and Fiery Wrath x 
or I have wilfully 
(Since I receivd Thy ſaving Faith). 
Apoſtatiz'd from Thee: 


» Enlighten'd once T was, 
And ſaw my Sins forgiv'n, 
And taſted of Thy pard'ning Grace, 
The Happineſs of Heav'h : 
I taſted the Good Word,. 
And, ſanQtify'd in. Part,, 
Receiy'd the Promiſe of my Lorn, 
The Sprit into my Heart, 


Now I am fall'n away: 
And: Thou may?'ſ let me fall, 
Till ended is my Gracious Day, 
And I am. ftript of all; 
Till I am. void: of Gon.,. 
Till all the Strife is o'er,. 
And I can never he renew'd, 
Can never ſce 'T hee more.. 


But O- forbid' it, Lok o, | 
| Nor drive me from Thy Face,. 
I hile ſelf-condemn'd, and ſelf-abhorr'd,, 
I humbly: ſue- for Grace : 
For Thy own Mercy's ſake 
My guilty, Soul releaſe, | 
And now my Pardon give me back, 
And give me back. my Peace. 


Bo No other Right have I 
Than what the World may claim; 
| All, all may to their Gop draw nigh,, 
T'hio' Faith in Jesu's Name: 
B 3 _ Thaw 


(138) 
Thou all the Debt-haſt paid, 
TT his is my only Plea, | 
'Fhe Cov*nant Gop in Thee hath made 
With all Mankind, and me. | 


12 Thou haſt obtain'd the Grace + 
That All may turn and live, 
And lo! "Thiy Offtr TI embrace, 
Tky Mercy I receive, 
Whene'er the Wicked Man 
Turns from his Sin to Thee, by 
His late Repentance is not vain, 


He ſhall acgepted be. 


zz Thy Death hath bought the Power 

For every ſinful Sou), 

That all might know their Gracious Houry 
And be by Faith made whole, 
'T hou haſt for Sinners died, 
Tiat all -z2hbt come to Gop, 

The Cov*nant Thou haſt ratify'd,. 
And ſcai'd it. with Thy Blood. 


13 He that believes in Thee, 

And doth-to Death endure, 

He ſhall be fav'd Eternally, 

— The Covenant 3s ſure ; 

The Moantains ſhall give Places. 
Thy Cov*nant cannot move,” 

The Cov'nant of Thy-Gen'ral Gracez. 
Tiy All-redeeming Love. 


z4 He that in Thee believes, 

And to the End remains, 

Fe Everlalting Life- receives, L 
Fo: fo Thy Will ordains ;- 
Tris is the firm Decree, 
Tie Word of Thy Cem nard; 

F: | as the Sun and Movn with Tice 

IK: doth for ever ſtand, 


Gow 


(19) 
Gow: of All-pard'aing Grace,. 
The Cov'nant now I plead, 
'The Cov'nant made with All our Race: . 
In Jesvs Cxr1sT our Head : 
Canſt. Thow the Grace deny, 
The Pardon which I claim ? 
O why did the Redeemer die ?. Tu 
I ask in-Jesv's Name.. 


16. Haſt Thou not ſent us forth 
His Prigners from the Pit ?: 
And do I not to Jzsv's Worth. 
And Rightepuſneſs ſubmit ? 
Father Sehold 'Thy Son, . 
As in my Place He ſtood, | 
And hear His Dying Word, 'T'rs DON Ey. 
And hear His ſpeaking Blood. . 


»7 It ſpeaks me juſtify" d, 

My Father muſt forgive : 

He doth ; I feel it Now apply'd;. 

__ My. Pardon I receive ;z- 
My Peace He gives me back, 
My Antepaſt of Heay'n, . 

And Gov again for Jesv's ſake 
rack me, ev'n me forgiven. . 


HYMN VI. 
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ESU, my Hope, my Help, my Powe 

' On Thee Lever call, Ec S: 
O fave me from Temptation' s$ Hour, 

Or into Hell I fall, 


» dc 2 If by Thy Light. I,now perceivg- 
My utter He Iplefsneſ*, | 38 
| O do nit for one Moment leave. [im 
& 


"#k Edlanex 3 in Diſtreſs. 


(20) 
F cannot truſt mytreacherous Heart; 
X , I ſhall myſelf betray, 
I muſt be loft, if Thou depart,, 
A. final Caſtaway. 


4 I feel within me unſubdued 
A curſed, carnal Will, 
It hates, and flarts from all that's pood,, 
And cleaves to-all that's ill. 


X's My Soul cou/d' yield to Every Vice,. 
And Paſſion in Exceſs, 
My. Soul to alb the Height could rife- 
Of daring Wi $. 


pA '6 The blackeft Crime upon Record: 

| I freely cou/d commit, : 
The Sins by Nature moſt abhor'd;| 

My Nature cou'd repeat. 


X 7 I cou'd the Devil's Law receive,, 
Unleſs reſtrain'd by Thee ; 
I cou'd (Good Gop !). I cou'd believe: 
The Hor r1BLe DecrEs. 


X 8 I cou/d believe that Goo is Hate, 

| The Gop of Love and Grace 

Did damn, paſs by,. and reprobate: 
'The moſt of Human Race. 


9 Farther than this I cannot go, 
Till Fophet take me in: 
But O ! forbid that T ſhould know 
This Myſtery of Sin. 


zo Jzsv, to Thee for Help I fly, 
| Support my Soul, and guide,. 
Keep as the Apple of an Eye, 
Under Thy Shadow hide. 


- 
: Ly 


(21) 


— x1 Withhold my Foot from every Snare, 
' From every Sin defend, 
Throughout the Way my Spirit bear, 
And bring me to the End. 


{ 12 Wiſdom and Strength to Thee Belong 3 
Folly and Sin is- mine ; 
But out of Weakneſs make me ſtrong, 
But in my Darkneſs ſhine. 


"$< 13 My Strength will I aſcribe to Thee,. 
My Wiſdom from above, 
And praiſe to all Eternity 
T hine All-redeeming Love. 


= "Y 
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Hymn VIL 


I H! when ſhall T awake 
From Sin's ſoft ſoothing Power, 
This Slumber from my Spirit ſhake, 
And riſe to fall no more ! 
Awake, no mote to ſleep,. 
But ftand with conftant Care, 
Looking for Gop my Soul to keeps. 
And watching unto Prayer ? 


2 O! could I always pray, 

And never, never faint, 

Bur ſimply to my Gov diſplay 
My every Care and Want ! 
I know that Thou wouldit give 
More than I can requeit, 

Thou Kill art ready to receive 
My Soul to perfect Reſt, 


(22) 
5 Gracious Thou art to all, 
Such Faith. in Thee I have, 
Ff all the World on Thee would calf, 
© - Thou all the World wouldft fave. 
bi. To every one that prays 
The Gift is freely given, 
Who ſeek ſhall every one find Grace, 
Who knock ſhall enter in, 


4 Yet till I cannot ask, 

From Thee I turn away, 
My Heart abhors the irkſome Task, 

And knows not how to pray 3 
If dragg'd to ſue for Grace, 
I ſoon my Suit forbear, 

Break off, as in a Moment's Spaces, 
TH intollerable Prayer. 


Wretched I ftill remain, 
A perfe&t Happineſs within 
y Reach I ſee im vain 
I ſee, but cannot take, 
a evill at it ys ++ ke: 
: my own Mercies I torlake, 
I will not yet believe. | 


6 Thou doſt not mock me, Lory, 
| The Work of Thine own Hands, 
| Or call me to believe Thy Word, 
4 While Thy Decree withſtands «. 
|  _*Thy Grace for All is free, 
Tho! All accept it not, 
Toe every Sinner,. and. to me. 
It hath Salvation brought.. 
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{ -— "To me this Token give: 
1 _ Of All-redeeming Grace; 
q © let me now the Gift receive, 

'T'by proffer'd Life embrace ! 


(23) 


T do embrace it now 

Deſcending from above, 

Low at Thy Throne ite Few, 
Ot Univerſal Love. 


B TI feel Thee willing, Lord, 
| A finfvu) World to face ; 
All - @y vvey the Goſpel word, 
May Prace 2nd P-rdon have: 
Not One of all :he Race 
But may return to 'T hee, 
But at the Throne of ſovereign Grace 

May fall, and weep with me. 


Here let me ever lie, 

And tell Thee all my Care, 
And, Father, Abba Father, cry, 
And pour a ceaſeleſs Prayer ; 
'Till Thou my Sins ſubdue, 
"Till Thou my Sins deſtroy, 

My Spirit aſter Gop renew, . 
And fill with Peace ard Joy, 


to Meflias, Prince of Peace, 

Into my Soul bring in | 

 Thine everlaſting Righteouſneſs, -Y 
And make an End of Sin : MY 
Tato all thoſe that ſeek 
Redemption in Thy Blood, 

The ſanQifying Spirit ſpeaks, 
The Plenitude of Gon. 


3zT Let us in Silence wait, | 

Till Faith ſhall make us whole, 

Till Thou ſhalt all Things new create 
In each believing Soul. 
Who can reſiſt 'Thy Will? 

" Speak, and it ſhall be done; 

'T hou ſhalt the Work of Faith fulfill, 

And __ us in one, 


Hy uw 


ta) 
Hymn VII, 


| Our Common Saviour praiſe, 
To Him with joyful Voices give 
— The Glory of His Grace, 


& His Grace would every Soul reftore 
That fellin Adam's Fall. 
His Father's Juſtice aſks no more, 
Since He hath died for All. 


3 He died for All, he none paf'd by 
| In their forlorn Eſtate, 
He left not in his Sin to die 

One hopeleſs Reprobate. 


4 We ſtake our Intereſt in Thy Blood, 

On This, on This alone, 
'That It for All Mankind hath flow'd, 
And did for All atone, 


5 Unleſs to all Thy Bowels move, 
Unleſs Thy Grace is free, 

O bleeding Lamb, take back Thy Love, 

.O Saviour, paſs by me. : | 


$ But can I fear Thy Juſtice nigh, 
When Love is on my Side? 
Thou canſt not, Lord, 'Thyſelf deny, 
For wherefore haſt Thou died ? 


q For me, forus, for All Mankind 
The Ranſom-Price was given, 
That All might here their £4es find, 
And then remove to Heaven, 


=” ME, Jet us who in Chriſt believe, 


Ma 205 
If any fail of Promis'd Reft, - 
'Their Death is All their own, 


All Nations now in Caz1sT are bleft, \ 
\His Love excepted None. . \ 


\ 'All our Salvation is of God, 
Whoſe Arms would All embrace : 
Who periſh, periſh ſelf-deſtroy'd 
For Not accepting Grace. 


d Sarely-the Grace doth once appear 
To every Soul of Men, 
Jzsvs hath brought Salvation near, 
He did not die in vain. 


He made it Poſſible for All 
To turn again and live, 

And therefore doth His Goſpel call, 
And His good Spirit ſtrive. 


2 He now ſtands knocking at the Door 
Of every Sinner's Heart, 
The worſt zeed keep Him out no more, 
Or force Him to depart. 


3 Thro' Grace we hearken to Thy Voice, 
Yield to be ſav'd from Sin, 
In ſure and certain Hope rejoice 
That 'Thou wilt enter in. 


4 Come quickly in, Thou Heav'nly Gueſty 
Nor ever hence remove, ; 
But ſup with us, and let the Feaſt 
| Be Everlaſting Love. 


C Hyuay 


Hymn IX, 


Oly, and Juſt, and Gracious Gop, | 
Still wilt Thou let Thy Foes blaſphemg 
Their Saviour's All-attoning Blood, 
And ſay, * 'Tawvas only faed for Them 


* For Them, and not for All Mankind, 
* The Saviour of the World was given, 
« Millions of Souls He caft behind, 
* And only muck*4 awith Hopes of Heaven. 


2 *T Ack the World, and not to ſave 
* The Father ſent His only Son, 
© That None but They might Pardon have, 
n They, ——=the ok World of Them Alonta 


4 * He willeth not that All ſhould come 
* To Faith, and Heaven thro) ſaving Grack 
* He repr obated from the Womb 
* The Moſt of Adam's helpleſs Races 


- * Hewilleth (fo they judge their Go) 
* That Moſt ſhould periſh in their Fall, 
* He left them avelt'ring in their Blood, 
* And mocks them with a Fruitleſs Call, 


6 © Bids All Men every where repent, 
* And He to All His Life will give ;* 
' He bids them All; but never meant 
That any Reprobate ſhould live. 


7 No: Tabe jaw'd He NAP them not, em 
Them to be damn'd He Therefore made. 
No Medium here can Human Thought 
F inc out, tho! kelp'd with Satan's Aid. 


$ © GOD 


ED, 
$ © GOD, ever Merciful and Juſt, 
* With New-born Babes did Tophet #1), 
 * Down into Endleſs Torments thruft, 


* Merely to fhew His Sovereign Will. 


9 This is That Hoxx1BLs Decree ! 
This'is That Wifdom from beneath ! 
Gop (O deteſt the Blaſphemy !) 
Hath Pleaſure in the Sinner's Death. 


10 Horror of Horrors ! Spawn of Hell ! 
It iſſues from the Burning Pit ! 
Come, ſee the Fiend ye love ſo well, 
Who blindly to his Sway ſubmit. 


x1 See him dragg'd out to Open Light, 
- And judge him by the Written Word, 
Then let him fink to endleſs Night, . 
Slain by the Spirit's two-edg'd Sword. 


32 If Reafon can arreſt his Doom, 
— Make haſte, produce your ſtrongeſt Plea, 
Ye Potſherds of the Earth, preſume 
To diſanite the Trinity, 


13 © Since God might juſtly let All die, 
WE... leave All to Eternal Woe, 
= . . " 3 
ight He not juſtly forme paſs by ? 
The Wounds of Jzzus anſwer NO ! 


14 His Wrath He might on All have ſhewn, 
Had not His Law been fatisfy'd ; 
But now He Cannot paſs by Oae, 


He Cann, ——for His Son hath died, 


i5 The Mediator ſtands between 
An Angry Gov, and Guilty Race, 
The Blood of {prinkling ſpeaks for Men, 
_ .. {ulice appeas'd gives Way tg, Grace. 
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(28) 
26 Gov was in Cyun1sT, and All Mankind 
Now to Himſelf hath reconcil'd, 
The Lamb His precious Life reſign d, 
He died 3 and rigid Juſtice {mil'd. 


17 *Tis finiſh'd! Thou haſt bought our Peace! 
Jesvs, the Sound of Jesu's Name, 
Makes all our guilty Terrors ceaſe, 
For Gop and Jesvs are the ſame. 


18 Thou haſt for All a Ranſom paid, 
The World's Offence Thy Body bore, 
Thou All the mighty Debt haſt paid, 
And Gop the Jult can ask no more. 


19 Before Thou hadft the Debt laid down, 
He might have left us All to Hell, 


But now He Cannot paſs by One, 
Since "Thou haſt died for All that fell. 


20 Loxp, we forget Thou once didit take 
Our Sin,. and All our Curſe remove, 
O'ferlook "Phy Paftion, when we prong 
Thy Jaitice (wallow up Thy Love 


21 Loxp, we forge Thy Dying WER 

That Thou for All haſt taſted Death, 

. For all th* Unjuſt haſt ſuffer'd once : | 
Forgive them, gaiſp'd Thy Parung Breath. 


22 Surely Thy Dying Prayer is heard, 
God for 'Thy Sake hath All forgiven, - 
Grace hath to All Mankind appear'd, 
And All may follow it to Heaven, 


(29) - 
Hy MN X. 


I JÞ5%, Thy Word is paſt ! The Grace 


Unſpeakable is come to All: 
Reſtor'd by Thee the Fallen Race 
May All re@over from their Fall ; 
From Farth 'Thou haſt been lifted up, 
'T hat all the Ends of Earth might hope. 


2 The ſure, . irrevocable Word 
Hath no One Soul of Man paſs'd by, 
We all may claim the Common Loxzn, 
Not One is fore'd; or left to die: 
Say Thou, if All may come to 'I'hee? 
* I will draw All Mew unto Me.” 


3 But hath Thy Love excepted None? 
| But wou'dit -T hou draw us All toGon?. 
Didit Thou for the Whole World atone ? 
_ Have All an Int'reſt in Thy Blood ? 
Say, if Thy Grace for All is free ? 
* I will draw All Men unto Me.” 


4 But doſt Thou give Thy fpecial Grace, 
 Cufficient ail the World to fave? - 
Doſt "Thou not hide from Half the Race 

What none but the Ele& can have ? 
* The Grace that brings Salvation near, 
* Doth once to All Mankind appear.' 


5 And canſt Thou, Lo, incline our Heart, 
' Anddraw us to Thyſelf in vain, 
And then compel us to depart, 
And thruſt us into Endleſs Pain ? 
* I am not willing One ſhould die, © 
* Why, Sinners, wv7/l ye periſh, wiy ? 


6 But 
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(30) 
G But if thy written Word be true, 
And Thou art willing to ſave Allz 
Why do not All the Track purſue, 
And liſten to th* Effeual Call ? 
/ Why do not All Thy Grace receive ? 
© They will not come to Me, and live.” 


7, All m1G61T be ſav'd, but All are not,. 
For All avill not Thy Call obey, 

The Grace that once Salvation brought, 

Selt-harden'd Simmners caſt away, . 

They would not ſee the Way of Peace, CU 1% ww 


x+ 5+." - But forc'T'the Spirit's Strife to ceaſe. 


$ They would not the pure Truth receive, - 
Sav'd, when they might, they would not be; 
God therefore 1sft them to believe 
The Devil's Horrible Decree : . 
| And lo! they ſtill believe a Lie, | 
That Gop did Nine in Ter paſs by. 


© In Them the ſtrong Deluſion reigns, - 
That None but 'I'hey in Cyxr1sT have Hopez. 
'The Poiſon ſpreads throughout their Veins, 
And drinks their angry Spirits up ; 
© Let All but Us in Tophet dwell, 
. © Away with Reprobates to Hell,” 


xo The Spirit of their Father. ſpeaks 3 
The Lion roaring for his Prey, 
The Reprobating Lion ſeeks 
Unſtable Souls to tear and ſlay. 
Fly, Sinners, fly the Fowler's: Snare,. 
Satan, and all his Depths, are there: 


xi Hear the Old Helliſh Murderer roar,. 
 _ © For All the Saviour did not die,. 
For only you, and not one more, — — + 
,* My Children, who believe my Lie, 


bh. &. 3 


{ z3r) 
Flis Children anſwer to his Call, 
And ſhout, © Cyr 1sT did not die for All.” 


12 O Gop of Love, lay to thine Hand, 
And bruiſe him underneath our F _ 
No longer let his DoQtrine ſtand; 
But chaſe it to its native Pit ; 
There only let the Fiend declare, 
And preach his Other Goſpel A 
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Sow pf PREISE 


Fo by Et Earth and Heaven agree, 
Angels-and Men be join'd: 
To celebrate with me 
The Saviour of Mankind, 
T” adore the All-atoning Lamb, 
And bleſs the Sound of Jzsv's Name. 


2 Jr5vs, tranſporting Sound ! 
The Joy of Earth and Heaven ! 
No other Help is found, 
No other Name is given 
By which we can Salvation have: 
But Jzsvs came the World to ſave; 


\ 3 Jzsvs, harmonious Name ! 
It charms the Hoſts above 
| They evermore proclaim, 
And wonder at His Love > 
"Tis all their Happineſs to gaze, 
"Tis Heaven to ſee Our Jesv's Face; 


<< 4 His Name the Sinner hears, 

And is from Sin ſet free ; 

"Tis Muſick in His Ears, 
'Tis Life, and Viftory zz 


( 32) 
' New Songs do now his Lips employ, 
| And Dances his glad Heart for Joy, 


"0 5 Stung by the Scorpion Sin 
My poor expiring Soul 
T he balmy Sound drinks in, 
And 1s at once made whole, 
- See there my Lorv upon the Tree ! 
| I hear, I feel he died for me. 


+—6- For Me, and All Mankind, 

4 The Lamb of Gop was ſlain, 

(- My Lamb His Life reſign'd 
ig For Every Soul of Man : 

| Loving to All, He-none paſs'd by, 

He would not have One Sinner die, 


O unexampled Love, 
O All-redeeming Grace ! 
_ How freely didſt Thou move 
=: To fave a Fallen R:ce! 
T What ſhall I do to make it known 


4 


; 
| 'S 
K's __ For This alone I breathe 


To ſpread the Goſpel-ſound, 
| { Glad Tidings of Thy Death 

| To all the Nations round ; 
| Since All are freely Juſtified. 


IX og O for a Trumpet-yoice . 
"I On all the World to call, 
+ To bid their Hearts rejoice 
In Him, who died for All! 
For All my Lord was crucified, 
For All, for All my Saviour died, 


T by Dying Love to praiſe, 


What Tho for all Mankind: hat done f. 


Who All may feel Thy Blood applied, 


| Yo To ſerve Thy Blefled Will, _. 


= 


(33 ) 
Thy Counſel to fulfil, 
And miniſter Thy. Grace, 
Freely what I receive to give, 
The Life of Heaven on Earth I live. 


_ 
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Hymn XIL 


[ Go' of all Grace, All Truth, and all Power, 
On Adam's loſt Race Thy Benefits ſhower, 

"Thy boundleſs Compaſſion To Sinners make known, 

- And bring us Salvation, And ſeal us Thine own. I 


2 Come down from above, Whoſe Mercies abound, 
W hoſe Bowels of Love continually ſound, 
Toevery Creature All-gracious 'T hou art, | 

All Mercy Thy Nature, All Pity Thy Heart. 


3 O Saviour of All, Who didſt not paſs by, 
Or leave in his Fall One Sinner to die, 
*Gainſt Satan's Deluſion We cry unto Thee, - 
O bring to Confuſion The Hell Decree. 


4 The Stoical Fiend Root out of our Heart, 

And bring to an End His mag'cal Art, 
Wherewith he bewitches, By torging Thy Seal, 
And horribly preaches Poor-Sinners to Hell. 


5 The Simple and Weak: Pluck out of his Net, 
His Covenant break, Bruiſe under. our Feet | "nt 
Th E/&ing Deceiver ; Deſtroy all his Power, . _ 8 
And OQ ! that he never Mighetrouble us more. = 


Fa 
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(34) 
EE” Hews wilt 
The LoR D's Controverſy, 


, Here is Elijah's jealous Gop ? 

O Gov, ariſe, maintain Thy Cauſe, 
*Gainſt All who trample on Thy Blood, 

And ſtain the Glory of 'Thy Croſs ; 

*Gainſt All who give Our Gov the Lie, 

_ The God of Truth and Grace miſcall, 

"The Saviouk of the World deny, 

And teach He did not die for All. 


F- 


FX 2-How long, ye wav'ring Souls, how Tong 
f Halt ye between two different Ways ? 
 Recant, or juſtify the Wrong, 
Renoune*?, or own the SaviouR's Grace. 
If Mzho be your Horrid God, 
Purſue, and cleave to Him alone, oy 
If Cx r1sT hath bought you with His Blood, 
The Univerſal Bleffing own. * | 
7 - 
Th 3 'Tho' twice four Hundred Prophets ſwear 
FIN That God delights in Human Pain, 
F” I, even l[l their Fury dare, 
b. _ His All-redeeming Grace maintain ; 
Againſt them All I ſtand alone, 
$ And challenge them their Cauſe to prove, 
Li The Gov of Truth ſhall make it known, 
þ " Shall anſwer by the Fire of Love, 
| % Call on your Reprobating Goo, 
G * ToHim, ye 17 of Molech, cry, 
© Didft Thou for 4 Aa out Thy Blood ? 
* Didft Thou mt Half the World paſs by ? 
* The Moſt haſt Thou not doom'd to Hell ? 
Fx  * Is Grace for Every Sinner free ? 
j d »* Hear, Molock, bear ; ſet to Thy Seal. 
TONE BY a7 oo JORRIBLEDECE 
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mga ; 
X gs Where is the Anſwer to your Prayer ? 
(Aloud, ye Prieſts of Moloch, cry) | 
'The Voice, the Seal, the Witneſs where ? 
What, doth, your God Hzs Onvn paſs by ? 
Perhaps he hunts his routed Foe, 
Who preaches Grace is free for All : 
Perhaps he talks with Fiends below ; 
Or ſleeps, and needs a louder Call. 


bo 6 No Anſwer yet > What, no Reply ? 
After your Manner (eek. your God ; 
Your Rage, your Knives and Lancets try, 
(He much delights in Human Blood) 
By furious Wrath your Spirits wound, 
 Exert your mad'Satanic Zeal, 
S:art up, and with a frantic Bound 
Awaken all your Inbred Hell. 


p 
Jo 7 Come near, ye People of my Lord, 
With me the Common Sav1ovs ſhare, 
Come near, and let the Goſpel-Word 
The Altar of your Hearts repair, 
By Sin and Satan broken down, 
That Altar. now-in Ruins lies, 
But Gop His Glorious Cauſe ſhall own, 
And bare His Arm in All your Eyes. 


= 
P* 8 There let the untam'd: Bullock lay, : © + 
 _ A whole Burat-Offaring tothe Loxo, W | 
| His Spirit ſhall. th* Old Adam flays 'Þ 
And hew. in Pieces by the Word, _ 
Now let the Fewel be apply'd:  Þ 
| | Streams of Ungodlineſs pour: in, 
hs O'erwhelm it. with Corruption's Tide, 
Fill all your Hearts and Lives with Sin. 


> 9 *Tis done : Your Hearts with Sin o'erflow, 
; This_is the Hour of Sacrikice : 
Lo ! to the Living Gop I go, 
The Living Goo of Earth and Skies. 


O Thou 


: | | 3 . 

-.O Thou Almighty Loxv and Gon, 
By Abraham, and his Sons confelt, 

Shed in our Hearts Thy Love abroad, 
And anſwer by the Fiery Teſt. 


| to To Thee I make my bold Appeal, 
7& Let it be known in this our Day, 
3 'That Thou art Gop in 1/-ae/, 
And I am ſent to teach Thy Way : 
A faithful Servant of my Loxy, 
That I Thy Goſpel Truths proclaim, 
That I have publiſh'd at Thy Word 


The UniverSAaL Saviouk's Name. 


| 
N T1 O hear, and ſhew Thou heart my Call, 
6 That this Thy People now may know 
| Thou art the Common Lord of All, 
$Y Thy Blood for All Mankind did flow. 
O let them feel the Grace, the Power, 
The Life Thy healing Blood imparts, 
The Saviour of the World adore, 
And own, that Thou haſt turn'd their Hearts, 
No A: 


he Gov that anſwereth by Fire, 
Jexovan to our Help is come ! 
In Flames of Love our Hearts aſpire, 
His Love doth all our Sins conſume: 
It now conſumes the Sacrifice, 
The Burning Spirit makes us.clean, 
'The Wood, and Stone, and Duſt deſtroys, 
And licks up all the Streams of Sin. 


13 The Sin of All the World He bears 
Away : Upon our Face we fall : 
His Fire of Love confirms 'our Prayers, 
Atteſting that He died for All. 
He died for All the Fallen Race, 
We All may His Salvation prove-: 
' The Lozp He is the Gop of Grace, 
The Loxd —He is the Gop of Love! 
Another, 


- 


y 


2 Equip me for the War, 


| « 


t CY All-atoning Lamb, 


"07 7 
Another, 


© Saviour of Mankind, 
Tf Ev'ry Soul may in Thy Name 
With Me Salvation find ; 
If Thou haſt choſen Me, 
To teſtify Thy Grace 
(That vaſt unfathomable Sea 
Which covers All our Race ; 


And teach my Hands to fight, 
My ſimple upright Heart prepare, 
And guide my Words aright! 
Controul my every Thought, 
My Whole of Self remove; - 
 Letall my Works in Thee be wrought, 
Let all be wrought in Love. 


O arm me with the Mind : 
Meek Lamb, that was in Thee, 
And let my knowing Zeal be join'd 
To fervent Charity : 
With calm and temper'd Zeal 
Let me inforce 'Thy Call, 
And vindicate Thy gracious Will, 
Which offers Life to All. 


O! do not let me truſt 
In any Arm but Thine, 
Humble, O humble to the Duſt 
This ſtubborn Soul of mine ; 
Caſt all my Reeds aſide, 
Captivate every Thought, | 
| And drain me of my Strength and Pride, | 
And bring me down to nought. | 


Thou doſt not ſtand in need 
Of me to prop Ip Cauſe, 
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 T affert Thy General Grace, or ſpread 
The Vi&'ry of Thy Croſs; 
A feeble Thing of Nought 
With humble Shame I own, 
"The Help which upon Earth is wrought £-f 
Thou doſt it all alone. | 


G6 Little, and baſe, and mean, 
_ And vile in mine own Eyes, 
A Lump of Miſery and Sin 
_ At Thy Command I riſe ; 
' I riſe at Thy Command, 
I anſwer to Thy Call, 
A Witneſs of Thy Grace I fland, 
Thy Grace which is for All. 


7 O may] love Kke Thee, 

And in Thy Footſteps tread ! 

Thou hateſt all Tniquity, | 
But Nothing Thou haſt made; 
O may I learn Thy Art 
With Meekneſs to reprove, 

'To hate the Sin with all my Heart, 

But ſtill the Sinner love. 


B Increaſe (if that can be) 
The perfe&t Hate I feel 
To Satan's Hor rRiBLE DECREE, 
That Genuine Child of Hell ; 
Which fcizns Thee to paſs by 
The Moſt of Adarn's Race, 
And leave them in their Blood to die, 
Shut out from Savfng Grace. | 


'To Moit, as Devils teach, 
(Get thee behir41 me, Fiend ! ) 
To Moſt Thy Micrcies never reach, 
_ Whiwle Mercies never end : 
Millions of Souls T hy Will 
_ © Delighted to ordain 


Inevitable 


(39) 
© Inevitable Death to feel, 
* And Everlaſting Pain.' 


10 In vain Thy Written Word 

The Helliſh Tale gainſays, 

Bids All reeeive their Common Loxrp; 

. And offers All Thy Grace : 
Prophets, Apoſtles join, 
And Saints and Angels call ; 

And CHr15sT atteſts the Love Divine, 
That ſent Him down for All. 


11 Yet till, alas! there are 
Who give their Goo the Lie, 
 'The Saviour of the World they. dare” 
With all His Truths deny ;- 
A monftrous two-fold Will 
To Gop the Juſt they give, 
© His Secret one ordain'd to kill, 
© Whom His Declar'd bids live: 


© The Gop of Truth commands 
« All Sinners to repent, 
© And mocks the Work of His own Hands, 
* By what He never meant : 
© Commands them to believe 
* An unavalling Lie, . 
© Him for Their Saviour to receive, 


6 For Them who did zot die. ? 


13 Loving toevery Man, 

Of tend"reſt Pity full, 

Did Gov the Good, the Juſt, ordain- 

| To damn One helpleſs Soul ? 

© He did! the Fuſt, the Good, 

(Hell anſwers from beneath) hw 

£ Spig t of His Word, His Oath, He wwou'd; 

* He wills the Sinners Death.” 
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14 Like as a Father feels 

_ His ſuffering Childrens Care, 

In Gop ſuch Lind Compaſſion dwells, 
For All His Offpring are : 
* He loves His Little Ones, 
(4s Satan ſpeaks) fo well, | 

* To daſh their Brains againſt the Stones, 
* And jhut them up in Hell.” 


is * He gives them Damning Grace 

* To raiſe their Torments higher, 

© And makes His ſhricking Children paſs 

* To Molck through the Fire; 

* He doom'd their Souls to Death 
* From all Eternity, * 

'This is That Wiſdom from beneath, 
That Hor R1BLE Decker! 


16 My Soul it harrows up, 
It freezes all my Blood, 

My tingling Ears I fain wou'd ſtop 
Againft their Helliſh Gop, | 
Conſtrain'd, alas ! to hear 
His Reprobating Roar, 

And ze him horribly appear 
All Rain'd with Human Gore, 


17 *"Tis thus, Thou Loving Lamb, 

_ Tiny Creatures pifture 'Thee, 

I bluth to own my Nature's Shame, 
That Nature is in Me; 
But let ic not remain, | 

Phe dire Reproach efftace; 

Ariſe, O Gop, Thy Truth maintain, 
Thy All-redeeming Grace, 


18 Defend Thy Mercy's Cauſe : 
Men have blaſphem'd their Gop, 
Thrown down the Altar of Thy Croſs, 
And trampled on Thy Blood ; 


WAKE 2, 
Thy Truth and Righteouſneſs' 
heir impious Schemes diſprove” 
And rob Thee of Thy fav'rite Grace; 
Thine Univerſal Love. 


19 Ah! fooliſh Souls, and blind! 

If your Report be true, 
_ If Mercy is not unconfin'd, 
What Mercy were for You ! 
Who all His Truth blaſpheme, - 
Who all His Grace deny ; 
Fury, ye Worms, is not in Him, - 

Or He wou'd joz paſs by: 


20 JEsvs,. forgive the Wrong, 

But O! Thy Foes reſtrain, - 

Silence the lewd, opprobrious Tongne;- 
That ſcourges Thee again : 
They put Thee, LoxD, to Shame, 
Again to Death purſue ; 

Yet O forgive them, Gentle Lamb, 
They know not what they do. 


.,21 Some Men of ſimple Heart 

T he Devil's Tale believe, 
Beguil'd by the Old Serpent's Art, 

His Saying they recetve : 

For Fear of robbing Thee 

They rob Thee of Thy Grace, 
And (O Good Gop) to prove it Freeg. 

Damn almoſt all the Race. 


22 Pity their Simpleneſs, 
O Saviour of Mankind, 
Scatter the Clouds of Smoak that preſs: 
Their weak, bewilder'd Mind; 
'The Orher Goſpel chace 
To Heil from whence it came ; 
And let them talte Thy Gen'ral Grace,. 
 Aad let them know Thy Name, 
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23 O All-redeeming Lozv, | 
Our Common Friend and- Head, 
Thine Everlaſting Goſpel- Word 
In their Behalf we plead! | | | 
Tf they have drank their Bane, #3 
Do Thou the Death remove, | [ 
'T he ven'mous 'Þ bing drive out again 
By Univerſal Love. | * 


Let it not plunge their Soul 
In all th* Extremes of I'll, 

The Fatal Miſchief, Lox vp, controul, , 
Nor ſuffer it to kill ; | 
Thou wou'dſt that None ſhou'd die, 
O bring them back to Goo, 

Thy ſov'reign Antidote apply, 

- Thine All-atoning Blood. 


25 Avenye us of our Foe, 
And cruſh the Serpent's Head, 
Nor longer ſuffer him to ſow 

On Earth the deadly Seed ; 
The Trampler on Thy Grace 
Bruiſe him beneath our Feet, 

| To Heil the Old Deceiver chace, 
And ſeal the Burning Pit. 


26 "Then ſhall T'y Saints rejoice, 
The Song of Mo/cs ſing, | 
With Angel-Choires lift up their Voice, 
And praiſe their Heav'nly King. 
* TI Accuſer is ſubdu*d, 
* And put to endleſs Shame, 
s Caſt down by the All-cleanſing Blood 
* Of the Victorious Lamb. * 


RT 
Why will you die, O Houſe of Ifrael, 


Ezek. xvi. 31. 


1 ClInners turn, why will you die ? 
| Gop your' Maker asks you why ? 
Gop, who did your Being give, 
Made you with Himſelf to live; 
He the fatal Cauſe demands, 

Asks the Work of His own Hands, 
Why, ye thankleſs Creatures, why 
Will ye eroſs His Love, and die ? 


2 Sinners turns why will you die ? 
Gop your Saviour asks you why ? 
Gop,, who did your Souls retrieve, 
Died Himſelf that you might live : 
Will you let Him die in vain ? 
Crucify ycur Lory again ? 
Why, ye Ranſom'd Sinners, why _ 
Will you ſlight His Grace, and die ? 


3 Sinners turn, why will you die? 

__ Gop the Spirit asks you why ? 
Gop, who all your Lives hath ſtrove, 
Wog'd you to embrace His Love : 
Will you not the Grace receive ? 

_ Will you ſtill refuſe to live ? 

Why, ye long-ſought Sinners, why 
Will ye grieve your God, and die ? 


OY 


4 Dead, already dead within, 
Spiritually dead in Sin, TE | 
Dead to'Gop, while here you breathe,. 
Pant ye after ſecond Death ? 
Will ye ſtill in Sin remain, 
Greedy ot Eternal Pain ? 
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O ye dying Sinners, why, 
Why will you for ever die ? 


_ Let the Beaſts their Breath reſign, 


Strangers to the Life Divine, 

- Who their Gop can never know, 
Let their Spirit downward go : 
Ye for higher Ends were born, 
Ye may all to God return, 

Live with Him above the Sky 3 
Why will you for ever die? 


6 You, on whom He Favours ſhowers, 
You, pofſeſs'd of nobler Powers, 

" You, of Reaſon's Powers poſſe(s'd, 
You, with Will, and Mem'ry bleſt, 
You, with finer Senſe endu'd, 
Creatures capable of Gop, 

Nobleſt of His Creatures, why, 

_ Why will you for ever die ? 


= - Yon, whom He ordain'd to be 


Tranſcript of the Trinity, _ 

You, whom He in Life doth hold, 
You, for whom Himſelf was ſold, 
You, on whom He ftill doth wait, 
Whom He would again create, 

Made by Him, aud purchas'd, why, 
Why will you for ever die? 


8 You, who own His Record true, 
You, His Choſen People you, _ 

_ You, who call the Saviour Lorn, 
You, who read His Written Word, 

. You, who ſee the Goſpel-Light, 
Claim a. Crown in Jzsv*'s Right, 
Why will you, ye Chriſtians, why 
Will the Houſe of Ifr'el die? 


(43) 


9 You, His own Peculiar Race, 
Sharers of His Special Grace, 
All His Grace to you is given, 
You, the Favourites of Heaven 3 
And will you unfaithful prove, 

_ Trample on His richeſt Love, 
Jes us asks the Reaſon, why, 
hy will you reſolve to die ? 


10 What cou'd your Redeemer do, 
More than He hath done for you ? 
To procure your Peace with Gop, 
Cou'd He more than ſhed His Blood ? 
Afﬀeer all His Waſte of Love, i 
All His Drawings from above, 
Why will you your Lox deny ? 
Why will you reſolve to die ? 


11 Will you die, becauſe His Grace 
Cannot reach to all the Race ? 7 
Life becauſe you cannot have, 
You becauſe He will not fave ? 
Dare you ſay He doth not call, 
Doth not offer Life to All, | 
Doth not ask His Creatures, why, 
Why will you reſolve to die ? 


12 Saith He what He never meant, 
Calls on all Men to repent, | 
Calls, whife His Decree withſtands; 
Mocks the Work of His own Hands ! 

Will you die becauſe you mult? 
Dare you make your Gop unjuſt ? 
He would have you-live; O why, 

Why will you refolve to die ? 


13 Turn, He cries, ye Sinners tutn, 
By His Life your Gop hath ſworn 
He wou'd have you turn, and lives 
.__- He wou'dall the World receive ; 


(46) 
He hath brought to all the Race 
Full Salvation by His Grace, 
He hath no One Soul paſs'd by 3 
Why will you reſolve to die? | 


14 Hath He Pleaſure in your Pain? 


15 


Did He you to Death ordain, 
Vow you never ſhould return, 
Damn, or ever you were born ? 
If your Death were His Delight, 
Waou'd He yoa to Life invite, 
Wouv'd He 'ask, obteft, and cry, 
Why will you reſolve to die ? 


Sinners turn, while God. is near, 

Dare not think Him inſincere: | 
Now, ev'n now your Saviour ſtands, - 
All Day long He ſpreads His Hands, 
Cries, * Ye will not happy be, 

© No, ye will not come to me, 

* Me, who Life to none deny ; 

* Why will you reſolve to die ? ? 


| 26 Can ye doubt, if Gov is Love # 


If to All His Bowels move? 
Will ye not His Word receive ? 
Will ye not His Oath believe ? 
See, the ſuffering Gop appears ! 
ont weeps ! believe His Tears ;- 
Mingled with His Blood they cry 
Why will you reſolve to die ? | 
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Hy Mn XV. 


'Gop will have a1, Men to be ſaved, 


1 Tim. U, 4. 
H! whither ſhould I go - © _ 
Burthen'd, and fick, and faiht? 


F To whom ſhould I wy Trouble ſhew, 


©. Or pour out wy Complaint? The _ 


(47) 
The Saviour bids me come; 
Ah ! why do I delay! 
He calls the weary Sinner home, 
And yet from him I ftay, 


2 What is it keeps me back, 

From which I cannot part, 

Which will not let my Savious take 
Poſſeſſion of my Heart ? 
Some curſed Thing unknown. 
Muſt ſurely lurk within, 

Some Idol which I will-not own, 
Some Secret Boſom Sin. 


Jesv, the Hindrance ſhew, 
Which I have fear'd to ſee, 
Yet let me now conſent to know 
What keeps me out of Thee. 

Searcher of Hearts, in Mine 

Thy trying Power diſplay, * 
Into its darkeſt Corners ſhine, 

And take the Veil away. 


4 -TI would not ftill deceive 
My Soul, and blind my Sight, 
I would not ſtill Thy Spirit grieve 
By ſhutting out Thy Light, 
Late in 'T hy Light I ſe, | 
And thank Thee for the Grace, 


Thou wwouldft have all Men come to Thee, 
Saviour of Human Race. 


Not One of All that Fell 

But may Thy #2vour fiad, 
With Thee che Friend, of Sinners Ivetl, 

*Fhe Friend of Hum: Kind, | 

Thee every Soul may lee, 

Thy Sxving Grace may prove, 
Confirm the Mgkxcivul Degcres 
Of Univerjai Love. 


þ 


6 Thoy, . | 


EF") 

& "Thou oft haſt icall'd in vain, 

Thou oft haſt come vu ht, 
Would 5 > Every Soul of Man, 

But We, alas! would not, 

Thou offereſt All tb fl 

For 'Thy own Mercies Sake, 
© + © Come, freely come, whoever will, 

« And living Watertake.” 


*% hou ſtandeſt at the Door, 
And wilt not thence depart, 
- But Entrance ever doſt implore 
 Tnto the Sinner's Heart. 
Thy Knock if any hear, 
And open to his Gueſt, 
Thou entereſt in that Soul to chear, 
And art THyRlr: its Feaſt, 


B The-vileſt need not doubt, 

_ Thy Grace for All is free, 
\ Thau wilt in no wiſe caſt Him ong, 

" Who feebly comes.to Thee. 

| Thou doſt of- Us complain, 

F 3: « To me 72 w1// not come, 
- That Ye 'Eternal Life may gain, 

« And thene taken home. 
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That 4/! m = turn and live, 
' "Thou by 'Thy Liſe haſt ſworn, 

* Why avi/l Ye die, when [. would give 
« Pardon to 4/] that turn,” 
Loxp, I believe atlaſt 
Thy Promiſe and Thy Vow, 

Thy Word and Solemn Oath is Paſt, 
And Thou #i/7 ſave me now. 


E At1aft I yield, I yield, 
Renounce my Faithleſs Fear, 
 Byall Thy Attributes compell'd, 
be give up my Deſpair, 
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O! how have I belled , 6 
My GOD, and wildly rav'd ? 

Thou wi!t not fave I falſely cried, 
When I would not be Sav'd. 


$1 Thy Goodneſs T accuy'd, 

(Pardon the Blaſphemy) _ 

Of Life Thy Proffer I refus'd, 
And charg'd my Death on Thee. 
How long have I, how long 

__ Of GOD a Devil made? 

Forgive. me, gracious Lox y, the Wrong z 

I knew not what I ſaid. 


+142 3 
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 _ 22 TI now believe, in Thee 
: Compaſiion reigns alone ; - 
- According to my Faith to me 
O let it, LoxD, be done. 
.-In me is all the Bar 
Which Thou would'ft fain remove; 
Remove it, and I ſhall declare 
That GOD is only Love. 


23 ; Thy Mercy then takes Place, 
We-find that Love Thou art, 
When we no more reſiſt Thy Grace, 
And harden not our Heart. 
| Anſwer, if this be true, 
Thy Counſel now fulfil, 
On me for Good ſome Token ſhew, 
O! work in me to Will, ” 


84 Lo! in Thy HandI lay, 

And wait Thy Will to prove : 

My Potter, ſtamp on me Thy Clay, 
Thy only Stamp of Love. | 
Be this my whole Defire, 

(I know that it is Thine : ) 

Then kindle in my Soul a Fire, 
W hich ſhall for ever thine. 

oy” E 


by 
i E. - »4 
3s Thy gracious Readineſs 4 
'_ _ To fave Mankind aſſert, 
Thine Image, Love, Thy Name imprefs, 
Thy Nature on my Heart. | 
Bowels of Mercy, hear, 
f Into My Soul come down, 14 
| Let it throughout my Life appear 
That I have Car1sT put on. 


a6 O! plant in Me Thy Mind, 
O! fix Me in Thy Home, 
So ſhall I cry to all Mankind, "*, 
Come to the Waters, come. 
Je $Us 1s full of Grace, | 
o all, His Bowels move ! _ 
Behold in me, ye fallen Race, 
That God is only Lowe / 


=——— n= — — — 
Hymn XVI. 
FrREE-GRACE, 
1 1e, let us join our Friends above, 


4 The Gop of our Salvation praiſe, | 
Tne Gop of Everlaſting Love, | ; 
The Gop of Univerſal Grace. A 


2 *Tis not by Works that we have done, 
*T'was Grace alone His Heart inclin'd, 
"T'was Grace that gave His Only Son 
To taſte of for all Mankind. 


3 For Every Man He taſted Death ; 
And heyce We in His Sight appear, 
Not lifting up our Eyes beneath, 
But publiſhing His Mercy here. | 


This is the Ground of all our Hope, 
c T he Fountain This of all our Good, 
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$3 Jzsvs 


: IF 3 
Jzsvs for All was lifted up, 
And ſhed for All His precious Blood. 


s His Blood for AlF a Ranſom given, 
Has waſh'd away the General Sin, 

He clos'd His Eyes to open Heaven, 
And All, who wil, may enter in, 


'6 He worketh once to will in All, 
Or Mercy we cou'd ne'er embrace, 
He calls with an EffteQual Call, 
And bids as All receive His Grace. 


Thou draweft All Men unto Thee, 
Grace doth to Ev*ry Soul appear, 
Preventing Grace for All is free, 


And brings to All Salvation near. 


# Had not Thy Grace Salvation brought, 

Thyſelf we never cou'd defire ; RES” ao 

'Thy Grace fuggeſts our firſt good Thoughts” i 
Thy only Grace doth All inſpire. | 


9 By Nature only free to II, 
We never had One Motion known 
| Of Good, hadſt Thou not given the Wit 
And wrought it by Thy Grace alone. 


to 'Twas Grace, when we in Sin were dead, 
| Us from the Death of Sin did raiſe, 
Grace only hath the Difference made, 
 Whate'er we are, we are by Grace. 


11 When on Thy Love we turn'd our Back, 
Thou woud'ſt not ſhut Thy Mercy's Door, 
The Forfeiture Thou wou'dſt not take, 
Thy Grace did ſtill our Souls reſtore. 


12 When twice ten thouſand times we fell, 
Thou gav'i us an a longer Space, 
we: | 2 | 


ud - 


(52) 
Didſt freely our Backſlidings heal, OEIEL 
And ſhew'dſt Thy more abundant Grace. | 


13 'Twas Grace from Hell that brought us up, 
Lo! to Thy Sovereign Grace we bow, 

| 'Thro' Sovereign Grace we ſtill have Hope, 

| Thy Sovereign Grace ſupports us now. 


14 Grace only doth from Sin reſtrain, 
| From which our Nature cannot ceaſe, 
By Gracz we ſtill Thy Grace retain, 
And wait to feel Thy perfe&t Peace. 


is Kept by the Mercy of our Gop, 
' 'F'hro? Faith to full Salvation's Hour, 
Jzsv, we ſpread Thy Name abroad, 
And glorify Thy Gracious Power. = 


pans Deering _ 
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16 The conſtant Miracle we own 
By which we ev'ry Moment live, _ 
To Grace, to Thy. Free-grace alone 
The Whole of our Salvation give. 


17 S:rongly upheld by Thy Right-hand 
Thy All-redeeming Love we praiſe, 
The Monuments of Thy Grace we ſtand, 
Thy Free, Thine Univerſal Grace. 


28 By Grace we draw our ev'ry Breath, | : 
p By Grace we live, and move, and are, 
By Grace we *ſcpe the Second Death, | - 
By Grace we now Thy Grace declare, 


19 From the firſt feeble Thought of Good 
To when the Perfe&t Grace is given, 
*Tis all of Grace 3 by Grace renew'd 
From Hell we paſs thro? Earth to Heaven. 


—_—_— 


20 We need no Reprobates to prove FM 
| That Grace, Free-Grace is truly Free, 
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Who cannot ſee that Gov is Love, 
Open your Eyes, and look-on me-.. 


/21 On vs, whom Jesvs hath call'd forth, 
-* - T” affert that All His Grace may have, 
To vindicate His Paſſion's worth 
Enough ten' thouſand Worlds to ſave. 


22 He made it poſſible for All 
His Gift of Righteouſneſs t* embrace; 
We All may anſwer to His Call, 
May all be freely ſav'd by Grace. 


23 He promis'd all Mankind to draw ;: 
We feel Him draw us from above ;: 
_ Andpreach with Him the gracious Law,. 
And publiſh the Dzcrtt or Lovs. 


24 Behold'the All-atoning' Lamb; 
Come, Sinners, at the Goſpel-call, 
Look, and be fav'd thro' Jzsuv's Name,. 
We witneſs He hath- died for All. 


' 25 We join with All our Friends above;. 
The Gow of our Salvation'praiſe,. 
The Gop of Everlaſting Love, 
The Gop of Univerial Grace. 


GLORIA PATRI.. 
I | whoſe Everlaſting Love 
A Draws Every Sinner from above, | 
| And points him to th' Atoning-Bloods- 
Thou All the'World wou'dſt freely fave, 
If Ail Thy Record would believe _ een 
That Thou haſt CxrisT on ALL beſtow'd, 
Saviour of All, to Thee we bow, F 
'The Univerſal Saviour Thou 
Thy Gift of Life to All wou'dft give ; 
'Tis We that make Thine Offers vain,, 
We force Thy Pity to complain, | 
' *Ye will not come to Me, and live.” - 
E 3 2 Theez. 
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2 Thee, Spirit of Love, we gladly praiſe, 
Who ſtriveſt long with All the Race ; 
We own Thine Univerſal Lure: 
Had He accepted of 'Thine Aid, 
The blackeſt Soul in Hell had made 
His Calling, and EleQiion ſure. 
Joint Cauſes of our Glorious Hopegy R 
To Thee our Thanks we offer up, | 
Of Thy Faze-GrRacEg we make our Poalt z 
On Angels, and Arch- Angels call, z 
Praiſe ye the Lamb that died for ALL, 
Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


II. 
[ Fountain of Love, O Gov of all Grace, 
Whoſe Bowels did move T*'ward 4dam's Loſt 
i Race, 
Accept our Thankſgiving For ſending ourLo xD, 


That All Men Believing -:;24t All be reſtor'd. 
2 Great Friend of Mankind, We truſt in Thy Blood, 


* "Thy Paſſion, we find, Hath brought us to Gop : 


We thank and we bleſs Thee, Who ſav'it us from 
Thrall, | | | 


And gladly confeſs Thee, The Saviour of All. 


Y 3 OdSpirit of Love, Whom All Men may feel, 
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Whoſe Pity has ſtrove, And ftrives with us till ; 
Webleſs Thee for giving To All Thy Free-Grace, . 
Thy preyalept ſtriving Faild ſave the Whole Race, 


«16 ; 
T Ather of Our dearLorp, 
| Thy Mercy we record, 
Over All Thy Works it ſhone, 
Mercy freely Thee inclin'd, 
Mercy gave T'hine Only Son | 
Death to taſte. for All Mankind, 
© O Lamb, for Sinners ſlain, 
For Every Soul of Man, 
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'Thou for All Men lifted up, 
Draweſt All Men unto 'Thee : 
Glory be to CyxgrsrT our Hope! 
All the World -zay hope in Thee. 
3 Thee, Holy Ghoſt, we praiſe, 
Giver of General Grace, 
Preacher Thou to Spirits bound, 
Doſt for harden'd Sinners grieve, 
Thoſe who while He may be found, 
Will not cometto Gop and live. 
4 Blefling, and Praiſe to Thee, 
All-glorious Trinity ! 
Live by all Thy Works ador'd, 
All below and All above, 
Holy, holy, holy Lox 0; 
Gop of Grace, and Gop of Love. 
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} Ather of Mankind, whoſe Love 
In Cxr1sT for All is free, 
Thou haſt ſent Him from above 
To bring us All to Thee : b 
Thou haſt Every Heart inclin'd, 
CHRIST the SAviouk to embrace, 
All thoſe Heavenly Drawings find, 
All may be ſaved by Grace. 
2 CHRr15sT, the true and living Light, 
_ 'Thou ſhineſt into AH, 
Lighteſt Every Son. of Night 
That fell in Adam's Fall :; 
Bear we Witneſs unto 'Thee, 
Thou Thy Light to All doſt give, 
That the World thro” It might ſee 
Their SaviouR, and Believe. 
3 Holy Ghoſt, All-quickning Fire, 
| T hou giveſt Each His Day, 
Dot One Spark of. Life inſpire 


In Every Caitaway 3 
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Not his forer Doom to ſeal, 
But that he might let Thee ing. 
 __ And All Thy Fulneſs feel. 
4 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, J 
All Glory be to Thee, | 
The Whole World of Sinners loſt 
To fave Thou doſt agree: 
Thee Triumphantly we praiſe, I 
Vie with all Thy Hoſts above,. 
Shout Thine Univerſal Grace, 
Thine Everlaſting Love. 


V: 


Raiſe Goy' from whom pure Bleflings flow; 
W hoſe Bowels yearn on All below, 
Who would not have One Sinner Loſt : 
Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghok | 


VL . 


O Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Who ſweetly All agree 
To ſave a Warld of Sinners loſt, 
Eternal Glory be. 


VII. 


ATrex of Je8us CHr1sT our Loxn, 
= Giver of Covenanted Grace 
} Forever be Thy Love ador'd, 
| Which ſent Thy Son to ſave our Race, 
'To ſave the World, and not condemn, 
That All the World might live thro' Him. 
2 Thee, Saviour of Mankind, we bleſs, 
Who didſt th* Offending Nature take, 
The World's Defire, and Hope, and Peace 
Thou didft for All Atonement make, 
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For Men, and not for Angels given, - 
Or Hell might All be turn'd to Heaven. 
3 Spirit of Power, and Health, and Love, 
Who broodeſt over Every Soul, 
Doſt once in Every Boſom move, 
And offer once to make All whole, 
Let All Thy General Grace adore, 
And lie againſt Thy Truth no more. 
__- FM. 
[ Ow D of Infinite Compaſſion, | 
| Thou haſt gave Cyr 158T to ſave 
All in Every Nation. | 
2 Thou haſt All in Cyr1sT Elected, 
Not a Soul of the whole 
Was by Thee rejeQted. 
3 Father of our Common Saviour, 
All Thy Grace M:ght embrace, 
Mizht have once found Favour. 
4 Give we to eur Log the Glory; 
Loxp, 'I'hy Love, All may prove, 
May with us adore Thee. 
 $ For us All Thy great Salvation,. 
Thou haſt wrought, All haſt bought 
By Thy Bloody Paſſion. 
6 Partner of the finful Nature, 
LorD, Thine Eye, None paſe'd by, 
No One Fallen Creature. 
+ Hail, Thou All-alluring Spirit, 
| Alt, wou'd we Follow Thee; 
Might Thy Heaven inherit. 
$ To All Fleſh Thy Grace is given, 
All beneath feel 'Thy Breath 
Drawing them toward Heaven. 
9 Thy Long-ſuffering is Salvation, 
| _ Not to ſeal Souls for Hell, 
K Not fer Man's Damnation. 
10 Go the Father thro? the Spirit | 
Shews His Son, Makes Him know, 
 Aad applies His Merit. 
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It Father, | 
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21 Father, Son, and Spirit bleſs us, 
One and 'Fhree All agree, 
Three are One in ]esvus; 
#2 Gov is both the Gift and Giver, 
Let us praiſe His Free-Grace 
Now, Henceforth,. for ever. 


IX. 


P ATERNAL Deity, 
Pure Univerſal Love, 
"BY All Praiſe we render 'Thee 
| For ſending from above 
The Glorious Partner of Thy Throne, 
'Thine only Co-Eternal Son. 
2 Jesus, the Woman's Seed, 
| The Covenant of Peace; - | 
To bruiſe the Serpent's Head, TR. - 
To ranſom ns, and bleſs | 
'Thou to the Genti/e World haſt gave,. 
| Not to condemn the World,. but fave« 
3 The Lambof Gop who takes 
Es The General Sin away, 
Who no Exception makes, 
But gives to' Each His Day, 
On Thee our Common Lox we call,.. 
 _ And bleſs Thee, who haſt died for All. 
« Thou All the Debt haſt paid, 
For All a Ranſom given, 
For All Atonement made, + 
For All haſt purchas'd Heaven, yl 
And now Thou art before the Throne 
'To plead what Thou for All haſt done. 
5s We glorify the Dove, 
ho peaceful Tidings brings, 
And whiſpers Gow is Love, 
And ſpreads for All His Wings, 
And ftrives, ſince firſt the World began, 
With Every Fallen Soul of Man. 
G6 Thee, Holy Ghoſt, we praiſe, 
Thy ſweet Attracting Power 
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Would quicken All the Race, 
Would All Mankind reſtore, 
Salvation Thy Long-ſuffering is, 
, And leads to Everlaſting Bliſs, 
; 6 
i Ubliſh we our Father's Praiſe, 
Saved by His Unbounded Grace, 
CHar1sT He gave for All that breathe, 
Car1sT for All hath taſted Death. 
P 2 CarisT we praiſe our Gop above, 
He js pure unſpotted Love, 
 Hateth nothing He hath made, 
Died in Every Sinner's Stead, | 
g Let us the good Spirit bleſs, 
Him the Gift of Cx 15T confeſs, 
Liſten to His General Call, 
Yield, and He will ſave us All. 
4 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
_ Thee With All the Heavenly Hoſt, 
—_ We poor ranſom'd Worms adore, 
Now, henceforth, and evermore. 


"of XI. | 
8 T\Atherof Earth and Heaven, 
| | All Glory be to Thee, 
\ Who Self-inclin'd haſt freely given 
Thy Son to die for me : | 
For me, and All that breathe, 
For All of Jdam's Race 
The Second 44am taſted Death, 
By Thy All-par&'ning Grace. 
2 We bleſs the Saving Name, 
 Jesvs, the Sinnex's Peace, 
> The Saviour of Mankind proclaim, 
The Lox p Our Righteouſneſs, 
Whole Gift is come to All: 
For All the Lamb hath died ; 
The World may liſten to hjs Call, 
The World 1s juſtified. 
We glorify rhe Dove 
Who ſtrives with Every Soul, 
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And witneſſes, that Gop is Love, 
When he hath made us whole ; 
Witneſſes with the Blood 
'That it for-All did ſtream, 

That All thro' Cue 15T may cometo Gon. 
May All be ſaved thro' Him. 

4 We magnify The Grace, 
The Univerſal Love 

Of Father, Son, and Spirit praiſe 
With All the Hoſts above : 

Till Cax15T on Earth appears, 
Angels, on you we call, 

Come praiſe with Us, ye Morning-Stars, 
The Lamb that died for All. 

5 With us together ſing, | 
Your Tongues, and Harps employ, 

To ſound the Glories of our King ; 

Ye Angels thout for Joy ! 
For Joy that Gop hath died 
That we might be forgiven, 

And find with All the SanRiified 

Our Names enrolI'd in Heaven. 
6 Worthy, O Lamb, art Thou 
That All Thy Name ſhould bleſs, 

That every Knee to Thee ſhould bow, 
And every Tongue confeſs : 

- Thee, Jesus, Thee we own 
For Every Sinner flain, 

With Him that fitteth on the Throne, 
Worthy art Thou to reign. 

7 FHoſannah to the Son! | 
Hoſannah cry aloud, 
Then caſt your Crowns before the Throne, 
Ye firit-born Sons of Gop |! 
With you we now adore, 
Low at His Footſtool fall, 

And praiſe, and worſhip evermore 
'The Lamb that died for All! 
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